WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
turned up the next morning there was hell to pay, and I received
another telegram saying that owing to foggy weather the entry of
the British warship into Smyrna harbour had had to be postponed till
the following morning at the same hour. So the whole performance
had to be repeated. I spent another uneasy day, since the Turks were
perfectly capable of opening fire, and Adnan spent another night on
the telegraph line. Fortunately all went according to plan the next
morning. A British merchant vessel coming out of the harbour
signalled to the British cruiser the exact position of the Turkish mine-
fields, and she entered the harbour at full speed and anchored opposite
the forts without a pistol being fired at her, which was as well, as
behind the cruiser just out of sight over the horizon were two British
battleships, ready to come to her support if she were attacked.
Perhaps it was a risk, but it seemed to me that if we were to come out
of the Lausanne Conference with any credit at all we must at all costs
keep a very stiff upper lip in Constantinople, and prove to the Turks
that we were not going to take any bluff from them. It was with the
same object in view that we made a little coup of our own shortly
afterwards. The Turks had undertaken to send no guns to eastern
Thrace, but they had not kept their word. Harington's intelligence
service learnt that a number of these guns which had been surreptiti-
ously introduced into Thrace were now beingsecretly withdrawn again
on board a Turkish steamer. Harington, Brock, and I held a meeting
and decided that a destroyer should stop this vessel on the high seas,
bring it, if the guns were on board, to Constantinople as lawful prize,
and confiscate the weapons themselves. It was a somewhat high-
handed performance since, after all, the guns were being re-exported
from and not being imported into eastern Thrace. None the less, on
the principle that it was necessary to take the offensive, as soon as
I learnt that all had gone well, that the guns were on board and that
the ship was safely on its way to Haidar Pasha, I hurried off to see
Adnan and reproached him violently with his breach of a Turkish
undertaking. I told him lliat I could only let ELM. Government know
the full circumstances of the case. And tiat was the last we ever heard
of it, the guns being restored a few months later to the Turks when the
Allied forces left Constantinople for good.
Another thing which we used to do if we thought the Turk was
getting a bit above himself in Constantinople was to ask the Air Force
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